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Drink 
OOM 
One of the great enjoyments of golf 


is the bottle or glass of Coca-Cola 
that awaits you at the 19th hole. 









Demand the genuine by full name— 
nicknames encourage substitution, 


THE COCA-COLA CO., Atlanta, Ga. 


Send or free booklet, 


he Romance 


of Coca-Cola.” 




















The pleasure of living lies in using good 
things moderately. 


It is thus with eating, with drinking, with 
playing, with working, with everything. 


And it is for the man who knows well the 
benefits of moderation that we make a 
wonderfully mild and mellow Whiskey 
and put it in Non-Refillable Bottles — 
Wilson—Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N. Y. That's All! 
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DAY AT YAPP’S CROSSING 











Receptivity 
ERHAPS the most useful of all arts 
is the gentle one of being recep 


tive. Whatever else you may be, 
if you are not receptive, your chances 
for ultimate honor and acknowledged 
respectability are slender. All men who 
have achieved greatness and all women 
who have achieved husbands have shown 
unmistakable aptitudes for the assimi 
lation of whatever happened to 
their way. 
tivity is the only charm that will 
draw unto us all that our hearts 
ache for 
Like a good many other things, 
receptivity begins at home. Pa- 
rents show extreme partiality to 
the son whose upkeep is highest 
and to the daughter who does the 
least work and expects the most 
elegant trousseau. Children who 
are backward about taking what 
isn’t coming to them must look to 
the story books or to heaven for 
their reward, for nowhere else is 
such meekness rewarded. The 
lion’s share has a remarkable fond- 
ness for eloping with the first mem 
ber of the family that exhibits a 
well-developed receptive nature. 
But it is in the commercial and 
political world that receptivity 
does its most effective work. He 
who expects preferment must be 
willing to take it. And he must 
advertise his willingness master- 
fully. Whether the sovereign voice 
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Indeed, it seems that recep- 
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of the people is calling for a road super- 
visor or a president, the powers that con- 
trol that sovereign voice all of the time 
and listen to it occasionally are looking 
for receptive men—men with receptivity 
sticking out all over them. 

Blessed are they who will take all! they 
can get, for they have a chance. 








During the Closed Season 
A bird in the hand is not worth two in 
the bush if the game warden spots you. 





Van ansem [any 


“Yes, she’s progressive. She has a phonograph to 
cluck for her when she lays.” 
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Sixes and Sevens 
NE THING at a time! 


Methodist 
discipline revisers will be content 
to knock out the ban on amuse- 

ments and games of chance and let the 

future decide about golf. 
# 


“The U-boats of unbelief,” says 
Rev. John Fox, of the New York Presby- 
tery, “have fired another torpedo at the 
Bible.” Be that as it may, Jonah’s whale 
was the first to operate under the water 
and derive a prophet therefrom. 

# 

Francis Bacon is accused of having 
written nearly everything ancient ex- 
cept Noah Webster’s dictionary, which 
is too commonly accredited to Daniel. 

The Chicago News. 

Serves him right! For Daniel, 
when he built the ark, ought to 
have taken Noah aboard, instead 
of leaving him to perish miserably 
in the lion’s den. 

# 

Wonder if that St. Louis man who 
married a 600-pound woman addresses 
her as “little girl ?’’—Jacksonvill 
Times Union. 

How long after the honeymoon 
will he deem her worth her weight 
in gasoline? 

5 

During the national conventions, 
Congress virtually suspends. Be 
sides, there may be other good 
reasons why the presidential pri- 
mary idea doesn’t catch on. 
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IT NEVER RAINS BUT IT POURS-“‘IT’S TWINS, SIR!” 
MATRIMONY A N D MILLINERY 


“Sarcasm,” she remarked, in a calm, what Dante felt toward Beatrice was a 
malign fury, in comparison with your 


Foreword: We are all of us more or 
less Materialists. biting tone. 





I—MornInNG. 


R. TWITT’S Barometer was low, 

on this particular morning. His 
razor had stuck, hung, pulled, spinched, 
on woodled and scrag- 

ae Z gled. Mrs. Twitt 
TA ought really to have 
a observed that her 

Lord and Master 
was loaded for bare 





oy 
isX we use the word 
— advisedly—bare 
i amenities, and noth- 


ing further. 

“Your face looks 
disgraceful, where you cut it,” she re- 
marked, in no saccharine tone. 

“H—m,”’’ said Mr. Twitt, dangerously. 

“IT wish to GOODNESS you'd dis- 
pense with the barbaric habit you have 
of answering me with that ‘H—m’ of 
yours! It’s the most irritating thing in 
the United States.” 

“How well we do get along!” said 
Mr. Twitt, swallowing his coffee too 
hot, and getting hotter himself: “We 
are like birdies in their nest.” 


“Not at all. Not 
minute. You are mis- 
taken, Darling of my 
heart. If you had the 
sense of a dehorned goat 
you could see right-a-way 
that we are the fondest 
of Lovers. The feelings 
which Romeo and _ Juliet 
entertained for one an- 
other would be reckoned 
violent hostility as com- 
pared with our beautiful 
aderation! Don Quixote, 
when he thought of his 
Dulcinea del Toboso, was 
stirred, in his inmost soul, 
with an angry animosity, 
when we offer in contrast 
the sublime reverence I 
feel for you when you 
get to nagging!” 

“Oh Peace, Oh Joy, 
Oh Amity, Oh Concord!” 
said Mrs. Twitt. ‘Dear 
Heart, if you have any 
slight remnant of decency 
left you will say that 


for one little sweet tempered attitude toward me.” 











THE AUTO-PLANE 


It makes the short cut a great deal more feasible. 























Mr. Twitt lifted his eyebrows. “Gertrude, the female of 
the species is more charming than the male. You have in- 
terested me. Name the Financial Disaster.” 

“IT could use twenty-five 
dollars to splendid advantage 
at the big sale at Blank and 
Co.’s to-day—and you really 
need more negligée shirts for 
Summer, William, Dear.” 

(Mr. Twitt grinned sar- 
donically, as one who should 
say, “I’m not bluffed a little 
bit, but it’s the easiest way 
out.’’) 


II—EVvENING. 








“Women,” savagely said 

Mr. Twitt to himself as he ascended the steps of his resi- 

dence after a hard day at the office—*Women are rank 
Materialists!”’ 

Gertrude was not merely charming at dinner: she was 

alluring. Twitt nearly thawed, wondering to himself, 

“Did I draw two eighty-nine cent shirts out of the Double 


X and V?”’ 
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“‘H—m,” remarked Mr. Twitt, in a stifled tone— 
“H—m. Thirty-five?” 
“Fifty-five, Dear. It’s really a seventy-dollar one—it was 
such a bargain—and”’ 
“Had it Charged?” asked William. 
“Of course, Dear” 
“H—m!” 
“ Boysie!’ 
“VYe—ah.” 
“Kiss me!” 
Moral : It costs money. 








’ 


—Fred Ladd. 


Offended 
“Now, see here,” said the lawyer, “before I take your 
case I want to know if you’re guilty.” 
““Am I guilty?” replied the prisoner. ‘Wot d’yer s’pose? 
Dat I'd hire de most expensive lawyer in town if I wuz inno- 
cent?” 


Monumented 
“Nobody c’n say our town ain’t literary,” said the 
Old Cowman, “’cause we killed a poet here once, just so 
we could build a monument to him.” 








They had coffee in the Den, and then she 
perched herself prettily on the arm of his big 
chair. “Willie,” said she, “Wouldn’t you like 
to see what I buyed you?” 

“My name is William,” announced Mr. 
Twitt. 

She patted his cheek, and slipped down, and 
returned with about nine dollars’ worth of really 
exquisite shirts, which she spread all over 
Willie: ‘‘Aren’t they Lovely!” 

“H—m,”’ he said. 

She didn’t notice it. 

Mr. Twitt’s eye was fastened upon a huge 
pasteboard box which she had brought in with 
the shirts, but hadn’t opened. 

““What’s in that box?” he asked. 

“You old Dear—it—it’s my new Spring 
hat.” 





Let’s see it.” 

She opened the box, which yielded a Won- 
derful Creation in lavender and pink in quite 
the latest mode. 





Jack—Do you like June’s husband ? 


hasn't a single vice that she can depend on for pin money! 





> a al 








Bess—Talk about tight wads! Why, he 
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Diana—I hope when you marry, Aubrey, it'll be a love match. 





Understood their Lingo 
6¢ A REN’T those doves pretty?” a 
mistress asked her colored maid, 
glancing out of the window at a flock 
that was both graceful and audible. 
“Ah nevah liked doves, anyway,” 
replied the maid. 
“Never liked them? Why?” 
“They’s always sayin’ t’ me, ‘O! 


lookatacoon’!”’ 


Idler 
The painted ship upon a painted ocean 
acknowledged a rival. 
“A painted hat upon a painted lady is 
even idler,” it confessed. 


Se 
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A LA MODE 


Married Now 
O FIND the girls I used to kiss, 

I journeyed back one day. 
Struck dumb at sight of me, Belle Bliss 
Recovered soon, to say: 

“I’m married now.” 


Quite far from speechless, unabashed, 


Permelia met my gaze. 

“Still single.”’ I opined. She dashed 
My hopes with one cold phrase: 
“T’m married now.” 


A dare I read in Mabel’s eyes- 

She never was a prude 

“Come on,” they urged. Hence my surprise 
Was painful when she cooed: 

“I’m married now.” 


’Twas thus with all. They smiled at me, 
But e’er, when pressed to go 

Behind the palms where none could see, 
They sighed and answered: “‘ No; 

I’m married now.” 


Rebuffed, kiss hungry, I returned. 

With my own wife I'd sit. 

To bill and coo a while I yearned. 

“Oh, stop,” she scolded. ‘QUIT! 

We’re married now.”’—Terrell Love Holliday. 
Banqueting at 6 A. M. is a fad in 

Russia. But comparatively few Ameri- 

cans care to stay up that late. 








Blasé brother—My dear Di, of course it will—with a very wealthy girl. 


Identification 
ésy’VE GOT a new dining-room girl 
since you were here last,” stated 
the landlord of the Petunia tavern. “If 
you see a lady that looks like a duck go- 
ing out fora waddle, that’s Sylphie.” 


Pomoillogical 
A ggie—He thinks she is a pippin. 
Co-ed.—Yes, the apple of his eye. 





This picture ain’t so awful 
Until you hear me say, 
It was an eel, which ate a meal, 
And bloated up this way.—Don Augur. 
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PRECAUTIONS FOR MEN DURING LEAP YEAR 
F A GIRL invites you to her home more than twice a 
week for dinner, bear in mind for what purpose a goose 
is stuffed before Christmas. 
If a girl tells you men whom she doesn’t love want 
to marry her, and the man she loves isn’t aware of it, 
then looks at you: don’t wait till the noose is around your 
neck; offer to help rope him in. 

If a girl tells you no one has ever understood her as you 
have, make up your mind it’s time to begin misunderstanding 
her. 

If a girl tells you she has learned to prepare five 
kinds of meat at cooking school, be sure to tell her you’re a 
vegetarian. 

If a girl tells you she’s devoted to her mother, five sisters and 
three maiden aunts, that they all live together, and that the 
man she marries could come right into the heart of the family, 
tell her you think it would be a crime of anyone to intrude upon 
so happy a home. Take your hat, and if you reach the door- 
step, say a little prayer. 

If a girl tells you no one will ever exist for her after she’s 
married but her husband, find the fellow who falls for her and 
warn the poor devil to take out a heavy life insurance. So much 
collar-and-leash devotion would kill any man. 

If a girl tells you she has money in her own right, 
and you've intimated that you have a sincere but 
penniless affection for her, consider first whether 
your digestion is good before you make up your 
mind to eat that money three times a day. 

If a very plain girl tells you all the women in 
her family married at twenty and that her twentieth 
birthday is to-morrow, you might gently remind her 
that it is the exception that proves the rule. 

If a girl tells you she’s lost thirty pounds be- 
cause you once casually remarked you could only 
love a thin girl; just look unconscious for an instant 
and the bone of contention will consider herself 
yours “till death do ye part.” 

If a girl tells you she can’t help being honest, 
she must confess that she loves you and wants you 
for her husband, if you don’t care to accept her 
don’t hesitate to say so. Remember a woman who 
is so frank herself cannot fail to appreciate honesty 


—Violet M. LeRoy. 


in another. 





AS THE TWIG IS BENT 


ad” garreprege Jones?” asked the first old grad. “Saw 
him the other day.” 

“Remember old Jonesy?” said the other. ‘Should say I 
did! Didn’t he always sit next me in exams? And didn’t he 
borrow every last pencil I had? Never had one himself—or if 
he did his knife was too dull to sharpen it. Remember old 
Jonesy? Say, will you ever forget the time he came to school 
shy all his suspender buttons but two, and one of those just 
hanging by the gills? Or the time Bully Atkins beat him up 
because he forgot to—Great Scott! What’s become of 
Jonesy, anyhow?” 

“Oh, he’s organizing preparedness parades. What’s be- 
come of Bully Atkins?” 

“Oh, he’s holding pacifist meetings.” 





A dentist swears mechanically. He uses a rubber dam. 
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Anxious mother—I wish you would speak to my son about smoking, Bishop. Tell 
him he won't go to heaven if he persists in it. 

The Bishop—My dear lady, that arrangement is out of date. I'll warn him that 
he won't get on the ball team. 
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“*Maybe my father could help you, mister, he’s a detective ” 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY—They Discuss Wedding Speeches and Politics 


By LOU 


“H ENRY, prepare for me a speech for Freedman Brothers, 

our best customers’ daughter’s wedding with Kap- 
lan & Son’s son to-morrow night in Tuxedo Hall,” said Max 
Markowitz, the skirt manu- 
facturer, to Henry Shapiro, 
his bookkeeper and brother- 
in-law. ‘“‘You got more edu- 
cation from me, so tell me 
now or write me out what I 
should say.” 

““How do you know they 
will ask you to make a 
speech?” asked Henry, smil- 
ing. 

““How do you 
know we are go- 
How do you know we are going 
How do you know ladies will 
angrily demanded Markowitz. 
Yet we got 





ing to go to war? 
to have a rain? 
wear No. 835?” 
“You don’t for know sure, do you? 
guns and umbrellers and skoits! I believe in 
preparedness, from skoits to speeches! When 
Herman Gordon, the big lawyer, what will surely 
be the toastmaster by such a swell wedding, will 
get up and say, ‘now we'll have a few woids from 
Mr. Max Markowitz, the leading skoit manufac- 
turer, what makes such beautiful skoits, that 
they’re wearing them now where they never was 
wearing them before, even by the Philippines,’ 
do you think I want to stand up like a lemech and 
say nothing? I want to have a ready-made speech 
that I should say like it was made to order.” 
“Alleright, alleright,” said Henry soothingly. 
“T’ll prepare for you a speech, but remember, Max, 
when Mr. Gordon introduces you, you must look 
so surprised like you got a check in full from Hy- 
man & Co., what’s on your mechula list. Then 
tell them what everybody tells them by wed- 





RAB 


ding speeches. That you ain’t a speecher but a manufac- 
turer. They will know it anyway before you finish, but like 
you say, it’s good to have them prepared. Then you say you 
are a married man and ain’t got much experience by speeches, 
you never have a chance to practice. When you say that, 
all the men will be glad and look at their weiber who will look 
at you like you was the instalment collector. But then you 
must say that the ladies all around you look so beautiful, 
that it has robbed you of your power of speech. The ladies 
will be tickled and the men will hope it’s true. Then tell them 
that you ain’t prepared a speech, and that you are a better 
story teller than a speechmaker; and that you prepared a 
story but forgot it in your other suit. Then a joker in the 





“KNOW THYSELF” 








“T guess ‘doc’ was right about this being a good way to 
reduce. I bet I'm ten gallons lighter than I was.” 


crowd by the wedding—there is always a 
joker in a crowd of people so sure like in 
a pack of cards—will holler out, ‘tell us 
another story!’ and everybody will laugh 
and you laugh with them. Then you tell 
them that talk is cheap and that silence 
is golden, and you will sit 
down and everybody will be 
happy and clap.”’ 

“But, Gott in Himmel, Hen- 
ry, where’s the speech?” de- 
manded Markowitz in aston- 
ishment. ‘‘ The whole time you 
tell me to say a lot of things 
about speeching, but not a 
woid from the real speech.”’ 

“What do you want a reg- 
eler speech for?’’ demanded 
Henry. ‘The people come to 
the wedding to have a good 
time. You ain’t a politician, 
one of them speakers after a 
dinner with a fancy white shoit 
and long velvet tongue in front 
what goes all over the country 
before the nominations! Oser! 
You ain't even one of them 
strong speakers what expres- 
ses themselves about elections 
and politician questions on 
express wagons, election time. 
Them kind what speech and 
save the country with one 
hand and feel for a politician 





Professor Percy Pistol Hotspur 


job with the other, while 
they kick the party on 
the other side into pieces 
with their feet. A long 
speech should get printed 
not speeched like by the 
smart fellers in Congress. 
I don’t believe in regeler 
long . 

“Henry!” interrupted 
Markowitz, “you stand 
here and make fun from 
long speeches and the 
whole time you keep on 
talking like a phonograph 
with a self-starter and no 
stopper. I bet you could 
make one of them politi- 
cians speeches just like 
the Republicans or Dem- 
ocrats. Only you ain't 
in politics.” 

* Politics! Republic- 
ans! Democrats! All the 
same!”’ repeated Henry, 
mockingly. ‘‘ There is so 
much difference between 
the Republicans and 
Democrats like between a 
nickel and five pennies. 
They only look different. 
And the whole time they talk different. 
When one says it’s night, the other says 
it’s day. But it’s the same date on the 
calendar.”’ 

““Go on, Henry!” said Markowitz sar- 
castically; ‘* you know so much about poli- 






tics just like my Minnie knows about pin- 
ocle. There ain’t no difference between 
the two parties? What about Prepared- 
ness and Americanism?”’ 

“Preparedness! Americanism!’’ shout- 
ed Henry excitedly. ‘‘Ain’t both parties 
talking about the same thing? only when 
the Democrats commence and say low 
‘Prepare,’ the Republicans say higher 
‘Prepare!’ Then the Democrats com- 
mence to holler ‘Prepare!’ and the Re- 
publicans what don’t want to be left 
with a stock of voters without jobs, at- 
tach extra size needles to their speechers 
tongue records, and from Long Branch, 
New Joisy, to Seattle, Washington, they 
talk the Republican Prepare Platform so 
loud that they got enough wind to wave 
all the flags in the whole America. But 
what do you think the Democrats do? 
They buy out all the flags and make 
Americanism their platform. Then the 
Republicans 4 

“What is this a bobe meise without an 
end?” impatiently interrupted Marko- 
witz, as he turned toward the factory 
door. “I asked you to prepare for me a 
speech for a wedding, and you mix it up 
with politic. I think I’ll get up by the 
wedding and say, ‘masel tov’ to the young 
couple, and that’s all!” 

“Tt will be lucky for all of us,’ mur- 
mured Henry under his breath as Marko- 
witz closed the door behind him. 


It takes an old bachelor several years 
to realize that he is obsolete. 
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The Pacifist, gentlemen, is a criminal. Why, at the mere thought of ar 


invading enemy my irresistible desire is to annihilate him with my very hands! 
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CLASS DISTINCTIONS 

HERE is a fiction that they do not exist. 

a while some determined men and women start up to de- 
clare that we don’t have classes, that there are no such animals! 
Why it should happen, this protest, 
why it should be affirmed that any 
body is as good as everybody else, 
For we 


Every once in 


we never could understand. 
know perfectly well to the contrary. 
Some are good and some are bad. 
Often the bad belong to the aristoc- 
racy, whether of the hereditary, in- 
tellectual, or the commercial sort. 
Occasionally the bad are found with 
nice, common people who make no 
claims at all on society. But neither formula is true in gen- 
eral. We have seen very nice people make mistakes, and we 
have seen very mean people manage to get along without 
going altogether to the bad. However, it might be 
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His Inability 
6¢TUST a suggestion: Why not run a department, say a 
column or so, each week, of ‘Petunia Peculiarities,’ told 
in items each about an inch long?” 
“Why—dear replied the 
editor of the Palladium. ‘We couldn't 
inhabitants of our progressive little city in one column and 


suzz! able but ingenuous 


mention all the 
give each an inch of space.” 


Not an Essential 
We told the old dog, in a superior tone of voice, that it was 
impossible for him to learn new tricks. 
“They are not necessary in my profession,” 
“T am a vaudeville performer.” 


he replied. 


It Does Bother Some 
Bogey—Do you think that golf interferes with business? 
Green—No, but business raises hob with a man’s golf. 





suggested that vice is patrician while virtue seems to 
be plebeian. 

But dropping ethical bias, it may be insisted that 
all people are not of one class, and that what makes 
them different, thaf'what classifies them, is the thing 
which each class clings to with instinctive perti- 
nacity. It is this faculty which inspires some families 
to make a coal bin out of the bathtub; which 
prompts others to devote themselves to the midnight 
carouse, while still others pass a humdrum career 
without a glance toward either of the forestated 
inventions. 

Go to any caravansary of the period and note the 
patrons who while away their days o1 hours or nights, 
as the case may be. No one will remark that they 
look alike, that they resemble one another in particu- 
lar respects. Apart from the appalling range of 
fashionable garb, there is every indication of the 
widest diversity of character, endowment, breeding, 
social position. If the separation of individuals on 
such basis does not establish class distinction, where 
does it lead? 

To be sure, our nation is nominally democratic; 
and royalty, feudality, imperialism, paternalism, 
snobs, parvenues, do not go far among us. But, at 
least it may be said that each man does get away 
with what is his own. Nobody molests him while 
he is about it, either. Hé prances about in his own 
style without exciting comment from others who 
prance in their way, which is a grand thing; for all 
could not possibly keep step if they tried. Then, 
when the precincts of the effete East are too nar- 
row, one hies himself to the Western prairie, where 














he finds his kind, albeit leaving many of them in his 
own class behind him. —Tod Chenevix. 


AN AXE TO GRIND 











BY WALT MASON 























his jaws; and if you ask me why ’tis thus, my only 


” 


| DO NOT like the windy cuss who makes his living with 


answer is “ Because! 

A multitude of things I hate, and I would not know what 
to say, if you remarked to me, “ Please state the reasons why 
you feel that way.” 

There is a suffragist whose name appears in every sheet 
I see, and I can’t tell you why that dame sends horizontal 
pains through me; but every time I see in print some mention 
of that busy girl, my hair assumes a reddish tint, and I can 
feel my sideboards curl. “If she were fried in axle grease,” 
I often mutter, in despair, “I think that I could die in peace, 
and smiling leave this world of care.’”’ She’s never done me 
any harm, nor handed me a jolt or jar, and yet I’d gladly give 
a farm to hit her with my motor-car. 

I often take myself to task: ‘‘ Why not admire that stately 
dame, instead of hating her?” I ask; and not an answer can 
I frame. 

There is a statesman strong and bold, who keeps this 
nation in a fit; men say he is as good as gold; I know he always 
makes a hit. In everything this statesman does, above all 
others he excels; wherever men of merit buzz, you see him 
present, wearing bells. I recognize that he’s inspired, a man 
of learning broad and deep; and yet he makes me so blamed 
tired that I can taste him when Asleep. I see the lightning 
hit the barn, and rob the maple of a limb, and say, “1 wonder 
why the darn old lightning never lands on him?” 

I hate one man because he wears a style of whiskers I 
despise; another one because he stares at me with cold and 
clammy eyes. I hate one man because he talks with energy 
that’s most absurd; another I would pelt with rocks because 
he never says a word. 

You know that chap who couldn’t tell, to save a collarbone 
or limb, just why he hated Dr. Fell—and I can sympathize 
with him! 


Physical Torture 
Patient—You told me I would get fat, but I have been 
here three weeks and, instead of the 135 I weighed when 
I came, I weigh only 134 now! 
Professor—Would you mind writing that out over your 
signature? You know we advertise to reduce people, too. 


GARDEN HINTS FROM UPPER BROADWAY 
Mr. A. Flatdweller Makes Some Helpful Suggestions 
ON’T expect $12 worth of American Beauties on a 
29-cent rosebush. 
While perhaps ladybugs should be treated with 
politeness, for potato bugs use paris green. 

If your neighbor talks about raising some chickens, get him 
to talk about something else. 

Watermelons should be planted on the south side of the 
lot, as they require a warm climate. 

For trimming the grass next to a curved walk old manicure 
scissors will be found just the thing. 

Reading up on some of the irrigation projects out west 
may give you some valuable hints on sprinkling. 

If you wish to be absolutely sanitary, it might be well to 
sterilize the potato fork before digging the spuds. 

If you would like to have the baby take an interest in digging 
in the garden, just put it into a white dress. 

Watermelons need not be guarded against the heat of the 
sun but are likely to wilt in the light of the moon. 

Cut-worms should be dug up, carried away to a vacant lot, 
and turned around three times so they cannot find their way 
back. 

It is perfectly foolish the hours that the farmers get up. 
We never get up until seven, and our place is simply doing fine. 

An ordinary stepladder, such as can be purchased at any 
hardware store for $1 to $1.25, will make an excellent trellis 
for the beans. 

If there is anything about your garden that you do not 
understand, remember that you can always write the agricul- 
tural department at Washington. 

Before pulling up a strange weed it is well to look at the 
pictures in the seed catalogue. On the other hand, one of our 
neighbors watered a beet a week before he found it was a bur- 
dock. —Douglas Malloch. 
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Resident of cyclone district (half asleep)—Ding it! somebody opened 
a window. I feel a draught. 
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AT THE EKWANOK COUNTRY CLUB, MANCHESTER, VT. 


Yes; he hardly ever misses eighteen holes a day. 


Tess~-1 hear that Billy is paying a lot of attention to Summer courses. Bess 


From a Sinner’s Diary 
HE MORE I know 
care what they think. 
Cupid was the first osteopath. 
rate 


‘em the less I 


You can stand it first without 
anything till you've made up your mind 
you're never going to have it. 

Were I real rich U'd never wallow in 
much snow. My favorite game can't be 
tracked there 

\ cow seems to have as much fun with 
her cud as a man does with his pipe 

Sometimes the trouble is in your own 
ears instead of somebody else’s mouth. 

I know a woman who can always prove 
to you she wouldn't have lied if she hadn't 
lied. 

Little Nelson, who had never seen a 
bird bathe, but had been told: “I think 
I know just how it is. The picture of it 
is in me.” 

My neighbor says she’s as well off as 
some people who aren't any better off 
than she is. 

Muzzer says if you play with a fool at 
home he'll play with you abroad. 


| know a 


other women 


who among most 
Pike’s Peak 


imonz pocket gopher mounds for brains. 


woman 


appears like 


I know a woman who has crocheted 
cob bags and read Flying Roll till het 


mind has broken under the strain. Now 
she jabbers all day “Purl two, cast off, 
three I love.” I say, how often would I 
have gathered you under my wings, oh, 
Vanity! Shall we 


Write and let me know.” 


meet in Heaven? 


Today we hung a white rag out to 
flag the bread man and the condolences 
began coming In. They thought our 
landlady dead! 

\ street-car right 


most as noisy as a Leghorn rooster, while 


past the door is 


it lasts 
What are you working for? 
time you can do what you please? Do 


so some 


what you please right now, dears, and 
thus be rich before you're so old you can’t 
climb ove;r a log. 

We show everybody a different part of 
us, and ourselves a diferent one yet. If 
the whole thing could be added we'd 
And we'd duck for 
cover as lively as they'd be interested! 

Dear! I'll never help buy an invalid 
chair again. What’s the use? We no 
sooner had it than along comes a healer, 


show up complete. 


lays on a hand or two, and the invalid 
piles right out of bed and goes to scrub 
bing! 

You're lucky if it even lasts while it 


lasts Lynette Freemire. 


“No Game Today” 


A COLD, wet day 
cast 


With inky clouds that limp like wounded 


without, a sky o’er- 


ships; 
\ grumbling wind that hisses sharp and fast 
lo where the earth’s great saucer bends 
and dips 
\ host of bending trees that fight for life 
\gainst the wind’s assault. A gust of rain 
That sifts through rifts of clouds and joins 
the strife, 


And dashes madly at the window-pane. 


\\ ithin, the labored ticking of the clock 
Upon the shelf; a swirl of bluish ga 
rom out the fireplace logs. The timid knock 

Of neighbors, 
Ihe hissing of the kettle, and the sweet 
\roma of the pie the wife has made 
We might be happy in this day complete 
Ii we but knew a game were being played 


and the gossip long and era 


\las, the lot’s deserted, bleak, and bare! 
No joyous throngs assemble for the fray; 
\ nervous chill sweeps through the damp 
ened alr, 
And, rattling doors, goes whining on its way: 
The offspring, with a hammer, bangs the 
chairs; 
rhe daughter's beau phones up he can- 
not call; 
The mystery of night creeps unawares 
and then silence over all. 


C. P. McDonald. 


Upon us 
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The other women criticise her, of course: but after all, a woman can’t avoid the s 
as deeply on the beach 4 she 
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void the seashore just because she’s lost her husband. A widow can grieve just 
ach a5 she can anywhere else 
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REWINNING REPUTATION 


By J. A. WALDRON 
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ILLY ARMATAGE came out of stupor from the 
opiate just as two surgeons were giving him atten- 
tion. A bandage was removed from his eyes, which 
were found not seriously affected. Then a shat- 

tered knee preliminarily treated came in for examination. 
“We shall have to amputate,” was the decision. 

Although arguments are not indulged in between surgeons 
and men on their backs, especially Somewhere in France, 
Billy’s dissenting language was so picturesque that it was 
decided to leave the matter to the chief surgeon, who happened 
along on his rounds at the moment. 

“Hello, Jack!” was Billy’s greeting to this master of the 
scalpel. 

“Hello, Billy Armatage!”’ was the surgeon’s response. 

They looked at each other wonderingly. They had been 
classmates at college, but had lost sight of each other; and 
neither had any idea that the other was at the front in a war in 
which their country was trying to be neutral. 

After the chief surgeon had examined Billy’s wounds, a short 
debate on amputation ensued, one side of it being purely scien- 
tific and the other merely—but graphically—human. Billy 
won out, though the surgeon disclaimed responsibility for 
consequences. But the surgeon was doing his share when he 
sent a special nurse to follow unusual instructions. 





Billy’s eyes were bandaged again for the time, and as he 
lay in darkness he ruminated on the past. One escapade after 
another and he had been placed in ill favor with most of his 
family and the exclusive set that once had been proud of him. 
Even the girl he had thought to marry had broken their engage- 
ment. He had disappeared after a period of dissipation follow- 
ing this humiliation. 

The first intelligence of him that drifted over the sea was 
that he had so distinguished himself in the Foreign Legion as 
to win the Cross of the Legion of Honor. He had survived every 
catastrophe of that cosmopolitan assembly of daredevils. In 
some way the military authorities had learned that he was an 
amateur aviator, and he was transferred to the air service 
to his joy. After several achievements he had come to earth 
wounded, but he had saved his machine while an enemy plane 
and its pilot had been scrapped. And here, lying in pain, he 
had learned of a sequel to his disgrace at home. A favorite aunt 
who had always believed in him had died, leaving him a million 
or two. 

Billy’s eyes were still bandaged day after day, but he sensed 
the solicitous ministrations of the nurse his surgeon friend had 
provided. During his periods of lucidity he listened intently to 
her voice. His hearing after the pandemonium he had passed 
through was not acute, but he thought he had heard the voice 
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somewhere before.  Fi- 
nally his eyes were un- 
bandaged, and he saw 
her. “So it is you, 
Gertrude?” he said, 
amazed. 

“Te.” 

“And you knew me 
all the time!” 

“Te, 

“But you remember 
my disgraceful record 
over there.” 

“The latest things 
one does are the things 








You are a brave fellow.” 


that count. 

“Thank you.” There was silence for a time. “I wonder if 
you can remember me only as I wish to be remembered?”’ 

“Why?” 

“Because I adore you!” 

**S-s-s-h! You mustn’t talk so.” 
entered. 

“Hello, Billy!” 

“Hello, Jack!” 

“Do you know this fine nurse has saved you an amputa- 
tion?” 

“Of course I do! I was just going to tell her so when you 


The chief surgeon had 


came in.” 

Gertrude was assigned to more pressing duty, but before 
she left him Billy again declared his love. She would give him 
no answer, and he could not see her. On a furlough he went to 
Paris, where his chief work was writing love letters. Every 
day brought a new declaration in the terms of a man enthralled. 


Her responses were few, brief, and reticent. Then he got word 
that she had sailed for New York, and he took the next boat. 

The evening after his arrival Billy encountered Gertrude on 
Fifth Avenue as she was slipping a letter into a street box. She 
admitted, with a smile, that it was addressed to him, and he was 
bent upon burglarizing the box until she suggested that she 
might repeat what she had written if they could find a place to 
talk. 

They entered a restaurant and found a balcony box unoccu- 
pied. When they were seated she took a dainty case from her 
vanity bag, and from the case a cigarette. Billy produced a 
cigar. In a moment the head waiter appeared apologetically 
and said it was against the rules for a lady to smoke. 

“Smoke on, please,”’ said Billy to Gertrude. And then to the 
waiter: “‘Take me to your manager.” Billy and the waiter 
disappeared, and Gertrude smoked on. She had lighted a second 
cigarette when Billy reappeared. 

“Ts it all right?” she asked. 

“Of course it’s all right.” 

“How did you manage it? 

“Oh, I bought the place.”’ 


” 


A Compliment to the Canine 

“Consarn it!” 
fernal dog of your’n 
on the leg, and 7 
“Much obliged!” politely returned Mr. Gap Johnson, of 
Rumpus Ridge, Ark. ‘“D’ye know, I reckoned the varmint 


was too old to bite anything?” 


grumbled the weary wayfarer. “That in- 
the spotted one, right there!—bit me 


The Certain Eradicator 
Swatting having failed to make flies scarce, suppose we try 
the old reliable plan of passing game laws to protect them? 














“Windows to Let’ 
(In the Champs Elysées certain windows are rented to 
those desirous of watching parades) 

Amerikaner—Wenn die Franzosen aber nun nicht 
siegen? 

Die Pariser Vermieterin—Na, dann ziehen eben die 
Deutschen ein, Einzug ist auf jeden Fall! 

American—But suppose the French don’t 
win? 

French landlady—Then the Germans will 
march in. You'll have a parade, at any 
rate.—Lustige Blaetter (Berlin). 
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Wiedersehn 
Kdchin (fur sich) —Jessas, wenn das noch lang dauert, 
geht ja der ganze Uriaub d'rauf! 


Cook—Lord! if that lasts much longer, 
his furlough will be over!—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 














Table d’Hoéte on the Diner 


“Scheusslich ist die Kurve hier.” 

“Ja, es sind auch schon viel Beschwerden deshalb 
eingelaufen. Friher war's noch schlimmer, da kamen 
wir erst beim Braten an die Kurve. Jetzt hat man den 
Zug etwas friher gelegt, da gibt’s blosz Suppenflecke.” 


, 


“The curve is awful here!’ 

“Yes, there have been a good many com- 
plaints about it. But it used to be worse; 
then we reached the curve and the roast at 
the same time. Now the train has a little 
earlier schedule and we only suffer from soup- 
spots.””-—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 
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Sympathetic stranger—Hullo! old chap 
fallen in? 

Unfortunate angler (sarcastically)—Well, 
you don’t suppose this is perspiration, do 


you?—Passing Show (London). 






































Mrs. Noovo-Reesh—We went to the mat- 
inée at that new theater that’s just been 
opened the other day. 

Her companion—Indeed; and what do 
you think of its acoustic properties? 

Mrs. Noovo-Reesh—Well, you know, I 
thought they were a trifle gaudy myself.— 
Sketch (London). 
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Declaring His Income 
Dois-je déduire ce que j'ai perdu au bridge de ce 
que j'ai gagné au poker? 


Should I deduct my bridge-losses from 
my poker-winnings?—Le Rire (Paris). 
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Stop Leading An 
Inferior Life! 


Swoboda Guarantees to Double Your Physical and Mental 
Vitality—to Increase Your Efficiency—to 


O you ever have “off days,” when 

your work seems like an almost 

insurmountable task? Are you as 
mentally alert at three in the afternoon 
as you should be? Are you fagged out 
when you reach home after a day’s work, 
too tired to go out in the evening? Do you 
have to literally force yourself to get out 
of bed in the morning—instead of being 
eager to be up and doing? Does your 
mind seem to refuse to work some days? 
Are you able to put the enthusiasm, the 
energy, the vitality into your work all 
day—every day—that is necessary to be 
at your best? 


And when you are “at your best” have 
you the power to dominate every situation 
—to take advantage of every opportunity 
—are you literally bubbling with irresist- 
ible success-achieving vitality and energy? 


Do you have the power to enjoy life that 
you should have? Are social obligations 
areal pleasure or a tax? Do you lead a 
fully successful and happy—a well rounded 
life? Are you satisfied with your powers 
of self-mastery? Do you feel your vast 
superiority to ninety-nine out of every 
hundred men you meet? If not, Swoboda 
can help you far more than you realize— 
this he guarantees. 


How the Cells Govern Life 


The body is composed of billions of cells. 
When illness or any other unnatural condi- 
tion prevails, we must look to the cells for 
relief. When we lack energy and power, 
when we are listless, when we haven’t 
smashing, driving power back of our 
thoughts and actions, when we must force 
ourselves to meet our daily business and 
social obligations, when we are sick or ail- 
ing, or when, for any reason, we are not 
enjoying a fully healthy and happy life, 
itis simply because certain cells are weak 
and inactive or totally dead. They haven’t 
the power to run the human engine as 
Nature intended. These facts and many 
others were discovered by Alois P. Swo- 
boda and resulted in his marvelous new 
system of cell-culture. 


Re-Creating Human Beings 


ae 1896, when Swoboda first found his sensational 
iscovery, he has proved in thousands upon thousands 
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Make You More Successful 





Creator of 
Conscious 
Evolution 


of cases that by his simple, natural methods of reviv- 
ing and increasing the forces and capacity of ‘every 
cell, tissue, fibre and organ, anyone can become 
healthy, energetic and successful—anyone can liter- 
ally double or treble his present efficiency, nerve 
power, will power, health power. He has shown men 
and women in all parts of the world and in all walks of 
life, how to build a keener brain, a more superb, 
energetic body, stronger muscles, more active bowels, 
a better liver and perfect kidneys. He has times 
without number, shown how to overcome general 
debility, listlessness, lack of ambition, lack of vitality 
—how to revitalize, regenerate and restore every part 
of the body to its normal state—how to recuperate 
the vital forces. Moreover, he has shown how his 
methods result in an ability to control the mind, to 
face every problem calmly, to concentrate easily, to 
think quickly, to work day after day without fatigue, 
to create a type of physical and mental super-efficiency 
that is bound to result in greater material benefits 
than you ever before dreamed were possible to you. 
Swoboda is not the only perfect example of the 
Swoboda System. He fairly radiates vitality, his 
whole being pulsating with unusual life and energy. 
And his mind is even more alert and active than his 
body; he is tireless. Visit-him, talk with him and you 
are impressed with the fact that you are in the pres- 
ence of a remarkable personality, a superior product 
of the Swoboda System of body and personality 
building. _Swoboda embodies in his own super- 
developed person and in his pupils the best proof of 
the correctness of his theories and of the success of 
his methods. 

Alois P. Swoboda has, for twenty years, been teaching 
people how to be really Alive—how to take advantage 
of every moment of life, of every opportunity to better 


themselves. His system is more than a personal 
advantage, more than personal gain, it is truly a gift 
to humanity, for it enables men and women to énjoy 
life to the full. 


The Voice You Must Bloor 


Although the Swoboda System is trifling in cost, 
men who can afford the most expensive treatments 
in the world are turning to it. Swoboda numbers 
among his pupils judges, congressmen, 
cabinet members, ambassadors, governors, physicians 
and ministers, working men as well as millionaires, 


senators, 


But it is the voice of the masses, the voice of the great 
army of plain, everyday people to which you must 
listen—the voices that say: “I would never have 
believed it possible to gain so much in so short a time.” 
“My capacity for both mental and physical exertion 
is increasing daily.” “I feel like a new person.” 
“Your system has cured me of constipation of 20 
years’ standing.” “I feel much better than I have 
felt for seven or eight years.” “I am beginning to 
forget that I have a body composed of so many organs, 
each of which used to force its presence on my con- 
sciousness, in a very unpleasant manner at times.” 
“TI am 80 years old. After the lessons I feel like a 
young man.” “I feel today 200 per cent better than 
I did 6 weeks ago.” “I never was better in my life 
than I am today.” “I have grown within a few 
months from a weakling to an unusually strong man.” 


These are but a few of the heartfelt words of sincere 
appreciation sent to Swoboda by his grateful pupils. 
To print all the letters he has received would fill a 
book of a thousand or more pages. From those shown 
(the writers’ names will be sent on request)—you will 
realize that there is a great deal for you in the Swoboda 
System of cell-culture. 


A Startling Book—FREE 


If you think you are totally well, if you feel only a 
little below par, or if you have resigned yourself to 
your fate after many years’ suffering and many 
experiences with medicines, then by all means let 
Swoboda send you his new copyrighted book on 
health, strength, efficiency. Read what his system is, 
what it has already accomplished. You will be in- 
tensely interested in every page, in every sentence, 
in every word. 


Tear out the coupon on this page, write your 
name and address on it or write a letter or 
even a postal card and mail to Alois P. 


Swoboda, 1957 Aeolian Bldg., New York. 



















Even if you gain but one suggestion Please 
out of the 60 pages in Swoboda’s book, send me 
rom | ee ne been roped a thousand- your free 
old for having read 1t. urge you _ nag ial 

by all means not todelay, not to copy righ ted 
say, “I'll do it later,”” but to book, CON- 


SCIOUS EVOLU- 
TION.” 


send the coupon ora letter or 
postal now, while the mat- 
ter ison your mind. Re- 
member the book is 
absolutely free — 
there is nocharge 
or obligation 
now or later. 
Write 
— , Seate. 0%. ees 

to ALOIS P. SWOBODA 
New York 


Mail 
1957 Aeolian Building 













Shake your vintage 
champagne with 
cracked ice, and you 
get much the same de- 
struction of flavor as 
when you do the same 


thing to 


Club Cocktails 


This balanced and per- 
fected mixture suffers 
by dilution. Pour over 
large lumps of ice or 
chill the bottle to be 


sure of the full and in- 


imitable Club Cocktail 


flavor. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


Importers of the Famous 
BRAND'S A-1 SAUCE 


















Buttons fike a glove. Remains 
5 

in button he rs *s whether tast- 
ened or unfs stened. No mort 
pulling out ed. uffe over hands (vet 
this pene arth o uf button at habe 
dashe ers and jewelers. 


Prices 50c to $5.00 the pair 
The Baer & Wilde Co.. Aiticboro Mess. 

























TWO FAMOUS KANSAS HUMORISTS 
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Walt Mason William Allen White 
From a Sinner’s Diary 
HEN you ask anybody’s advice you 
want ’em to say what you want ’em 
to, of course. 

If I saw a cyclone coming I'd run right 
out with the butcher knife and cut it 
in two and let it go both sides of me. 

How mad we'd be if Jesus would come 
and favor some folks! 

Saints never lie, even though they 
have to suffer the consequences. 

I mustn’t offend anybody, of course. 
Dear me! Would they were so careful 
about offending me! 

The paupers are happy as the keepers. 

A 200 pounder never owns to her last 
8o. 

I know a woman who’s trying to make 
an Arabian horse out of a wart hog. 

Lynette Freemire. 


Sing a Song of Shirt Sleeves 
ING a song of shirt sleeves 
Early in the morn. 
Cellar filled with cider, 
Crib is full of corn. 


Fried cakes in the larder, 
Sausage by the yard. 

Bless me! it is pleasant 
Farming’s not so hard (?). 


Sing a song of shirt sleeves! 
Tallow on his boot; 

Hair is full of hayseed 
Got the tutti-fruit! 


Price of cheese is uppish, 
Butter’s on the rise. 

Bless me! this is pleasant— 
Oven choked with pies. 


Sing a song of shirt sleeves! 
Farming is a dream (?). 

Ma is in the pantry 
Skimming off the cream. 


Mor’gage has been shunted— 
Wiped it all away! 
Bless me! life is pleasant 
On the farm to-day. 
—Horace Seymour Keller. 








“You can’t eat your Cow and Keep it,” 


—and if you intend to keep it, or eat it, 
either, you have to be willing to fight for it 
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Leslie's 


Ihusteated Weekly Newspaper 
Extabhehed in 1855 














“We Can Fight as 
Well as Feed” 


Daily picture record of America’s 
fighting forces on the Rio Grande 
can be found in Leslie’s 


TRIKING pictures that make you 
S see what the dailies try to describe 

show Leslie’s readers the news al- 
most as quickly as the press associations 
can flash it in. 


Picture reporters in every part of the 
world and expert writers on finance, 
travel, trade, motors, sports and current 
events in charge of its departments at 
home have made Leslie’s America’s great- 
est illustrated weekly newspaper. 


Its striking pictures, its informative de- 
partments and its wise and conservative 
editorial policy make Leslie’s welcome in 
more than 420,000 good homes — the 
largest circulation of any $5-a- year 
weekly. 


Leslie’s belongs on your reading table. 


Five dollars with the coupon below 
brings it for a year. 


L lie’s 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 
Leslie’s, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Send me Leslie's for one year, for which I enclose $5.00 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


The Mills of Suffragists Should Grind 
Slowly 

WO bachelors break the law to one 
W cenit man: so runs the report of 
the District Attorney of New York 
County. “Here! Here!” exclaims the 
suffrage press. “‘See how the homemaker 
conserves morals. Give her the vote.” 

Three times as many married men commit 
arson and suicide as unmarried men: so ran 
anearlier report. ‘“‘Here! Here!” exclaims 
the anti-suffrage press. ‘‘Woman is such a 
failure in the home that in his dejection 
the husband lacks the nerve to commit a 
crime that requires any courage but in 
despair over home conditions tries to burn 
the home down or escape it by the suicide 
path. Did we not read of two soldiers just 
the other day one of whom told the other 
that he had enlisted because he had no 
family and liked war, whereupon the other 
replied that he had enlisted because he 
had a wife and liked peace. Do not enlarge 
the sphere of woman when statistics show 
that she has so dismally failed in the one 
ordained for her by nature and with the 
consent of man.” And there you are. It 
is sometimes easier to start things than to 
stop them. If suffragists use as grist every- 
thing that comes to the suffrage mill, the 
anti-suffragists can easily beat them to it, 
and will presently be claiming that the 
excess Of insanity and suicide in California 
which scientists lay to the over-stimulating 
climate is really due to votes for women. 


Shall a Portmanteau Theatre be Followed 
by a Portmanteau Home? 
~ THE RIGHT kind of a woman can 
carry ‘home’ in a suitcase.” If a 
suffragist had said it, it might be charged to 
the “four-flushing-account.” But far from 
being the utterance of one of those so-called 
flighty votes for women creatures, it em- 
anated from the pen of a most stable, con- 
servative, and also famous woman writer 
and adorned the pages of one of the most 
respectable periodicals of the day. 

We know the “Portmanteau Theatre” 
and the efficiency with which it carries the 
drama long distances to the enrichment of 
the cultural atmosphere of a town, an en- 
tichment in which the express company is 
not included. But the “Portmanteau 
Home” is an idea that comes with startling 
freshness. It is to ponder. 

The “Home” as a building containing a 
cook stove on which something might be 
burning if not constantly watched, and filled 
with children whose morals and whose 
stockings were alike in need of constant 
supervision to the end that weak spots 
might be strengthened: this immovable in- 
stitution has blocked the way of reform. 
Thousands who would move forward have 





pinvery lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
tee” used in making it; insures you getting the very 
» C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 








ERE are sugar wafer 

confections to entrance 
the eye, to delight the palate 
and to bring pleasure to all. 
These sweets are desirable 
for serving with ices or 
‘ sherbets, frozen puddings or 
fruits as well as with bever- 
ages of any kind—or as a 
dessert. In ten-cent and 
twenty-five-cent tins. 
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HIGHBALL made with Cascade 
Pure Whisky wins the praise of 
connoisseurs and the approval of all 
for its rich, smooth mellowness. 
Original Bottling 

Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 
Nashville, Tenn. “-B 














Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


hotel Puritan 


390 Commonwealth Ave,, near Massachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops. 

The Puritan is an especially comfortable house 
with reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 
most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. 


Your inquiries gladly answered. E. P. Costcllo, Mgr. 








Weighting.” 


This breezy and beautiful 
outdoor picture in full, bril- 
liant colors,—heavy card 9x 12 
inches, ON art Mount 11 « 14, 
sent prepaid for only 25c to 
introduce our 82 page catalog. 
Our pictures brighten home, 
cottage or camp and are priced 
surprisingly low Beautiful 
art studies; den novelties; 
comics. 


Catalog alone toc. 


CELEBRITY ART CO. 
37A Columbus Ave. Boston 


"since “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


The ONLY perfect, non-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate 


*1 























Prices. Order 





Two Sizes— 
4% and 5% Ins 
Extra Sise-—S inches 
{black only) $1.25. 
REEG—liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 


5. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St.. New York 
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not been able to see over it or around it and 
few have been able to see through it. 

Everything that simplifies the “Home” 
simplifies the problem. The suffrage cause 
has ever been most indebted to its enemies. 
It is so now. With gratitude suffragists 
hail the cogent arguments with which this 
most conservative writer demolishes all fear 
for the “Home” due to the exodus of women 
to the market place as “too foolish for dis- 
cussion.” If the “Home,” then, lies in the 
spirit of woman to such an extent that she 
can carry it in a suitcase, the way is that 
much clearer for the public to realize that 
the woman in politics will be able to carry 
the “Home” and its interests IN HER 
MIND to the polls. And this is just the 
thing that business-beset men have never 
been able to do. If homemaking is a habit 
and a state of mind, there is everything to 
win and nothing to lose, by its possessors 
taking it into politics. 


An Admitted Sex Distinction 
N THE day that the baseball season 
opened in Washington the press re- 
ported less than thirty members present in 
the House of Representatives. 

“Politics are exciting and engrossing,”’ said 
one of the most fluent officials of the men’s 
league for a purely manhood suffrage, “and 
when once women are drawn into the vor- 
tex they are more excited and engrpssed 
than men.” 

It is a pleasure to agree with an oppo- 
nent. If women were drawn into the political 
vortex as members of Congress they could 
be depended on to be more excited and en- 
grossed over their legislative duties than over 
the opening of the baseball season, even with 
Walter Johnson in the box. There is much 
discussion as to what, after all, are the real 
sex distinctions, but baseball fans are 
not to any marked degree recruited from 
the ranks of women. 





When Mother Votes 
HEN MOTHER votes next year I know 
I'll still come home and find, 
Her smile with all its radiant glow, 
Her hand-clasp warm and kind. 
Her gentle sympathy and care, 
Her love that makes the whole world fair. 


When mother votes next year, I know 
Her usual tasks she’ll do; 

She’ll dust as she was wont and sew, 
And gaily bake and brew. 

And on the family altar light 
The lamp of service morn and night. 


When mother votes next year, I know 
Her graces still will flower, 
While voting will on her bestow 
New dignity and power. 
Why am I thus sans doubts or fears? 
Why, mother’s voted now for years. 
—Oreola W. Haskell. 





No Sex Antipathy 
She—Do you believe in remarriage after 
divorce? 
He—Well, the least one can do is to 
show he has nothing against woman as 
an institution. 











ON THE OCEAN FRONT—OPEN ALL YEAR 
ATLANTIC CITY’S NEWEST AND FINEST 
FIREPROOF HOTEL—CAPACITY 1400 


Rooms Single or En Suite, with or without private 
bath. All bathrooms equipped with running hot ; 
cold sea and fresh water. The only Ro 
Restaurant in Atlantic City. American and European 
Plan. 








Facing the Garden Pier at New Jersey Ave. and the 
Boardwalk. The Last Word in Modern Hotel Equip. 
ment and Service. 


JOEL HILLMAN, Prop. 
A. S. RUKEYSER, Mgr. 

























CARPONA\ 


Cleaning Fluid 


White shoes 
are not hard 
to keep clean 
if you use Carbona. Easy touse— 
shoes are ready to wear instantly. 


Carbona cannot explode. 
15c 25c 50c $1. At all druggists. 








15 Days’ Free Trial 


How happy and grateful the woman or girl 
who becomes the proud possessor of a Piedmont Southern 3 
Red Cedar Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs @ 
for. Wonderfully useful and economical. A Piedmont pro- 

tects furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, dust and damp. 
Shipped on 15 days’ free trial Direct from factory at new reduced 
prices. Write for 56-page catalog. Postpaid free Write toda 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO. STATESVILLE, ¥. © 
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| AVOID THIS AD!) 
7 8 unless you have talent 


Ih for drawing. Send fou 


cents in stamps for full in- 
formation. ZIM’S Corres 
pondence School of Cartooning, Comic Ar. 












and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N.Y. 
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MOTHERSILL’S 
SEASICK REMEDY 








The Thing for Trainsickness 
AT ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS 
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| With the College Wits 


Allthe Comforts Beatrice (after dinner 
at the Adelphia)—Oh! I feel like crying. 
~ James—Well, there is a ballroom here.— 
Punch Bow! 


AHint—Scene—Church. 
Time—Collection basket being passed. 
Three Michigan men— Each donate five 
cents. 
Collector 
Transfers, sirs? 


(leaning forward, whispers)— 


Gargoyle. 
Oh!—Sexton I—Do you have matins at 
your church? 
Sexton II 
Panther. 


No, we have oilcloth.— 


Must Have Rolled—‘‘I fell out of bed 
last night.” 
“Isthat so? Did you sleep too near where 


you got in?” 
“No, Too near where I fell out.’’—Record. 
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Brutal. 


“T think, I shall have another nut.” 
“Oh, don’t be a cannibal!’’—Pelican. 


Odd!—In the Art Department a few 
days ago one of the students drew the picture 
of a hen so life-like that when she threw it 
in the waste-basket it laid there. —Sun Dial. 


There Are a Lot Like Him—Nitts— 
That guy would certainly make a good 
soldier. 

I gnitts—Howssat ? 

Nitts—Oh, you can treat him but he won’t 
retreat. —Awewan. 


Mever Thought of That—Kolynos— 
Do you ever clean your teeth? 

Pebecco—Of course. Who do you think 
would do it?—Chaparral. 


From a Novel—If It Was Done— 
“Oh, if he would only love me like that!” 
sighed the heartsick maid as her hero fondled 
his dog. 

_ 50 he patted her head and let her lick his 
lace—Purple Cow. 


_ Strange!—A University of Chicago pro- 
kssor says the Rah! Rah! boy is passing. 
ae Strange, he used to be flunking.— 
iger. 


P Clothes—(Overheard in clothing store) — 


1OW does this suit suit you?” 
the suit doesn’t fit me.” 
Doesn’t the fit suit you?” 
(Pistol shot in the alley.)—Chaparral. 








-~y BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous” 
50 the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (aDVT.) 





c. H. Evans & Sons, 
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Enjoyed by 
Everyone 
Everywhere 
Bottles and Splits — All Dealers 
Hudson. N. Y. 
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ROMEIKE’S PRESS 

CUTTING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings whieh may appear about you, 
your friends, or any subject on which 
you may want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and 
Europe is searched. 








Terms—$5.00 for 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 








—_—— 























at hs : 
¥v ‘ . 











® 


— RED teas 











‘*A Curtain of Fire’’ By James Montgomery Flagg 


Ths striking picture, in 
full colors, exactly as 
it appears on the cover of 
June 24th Judge, free from 
all printing and mounted 
on a heavy, double 
mat, will be sent, post- 
paid, for twenty-five cents. 


Judge Art Print Dept. 


225 5th Avenue, New York City 

































Je XPERIENCED men, whether 
indulging in the hunt for game 
or other out-door sports, realize 
the benefits of good, invigorating 


Old Overholt Rye » 


“Same for 100 years”’ 
Chosen by thousands of 
sport lovers who appreciate 
its strengthening qualities 
and its value for emergencies, 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
















Earn $3,000 to $10,000 Annually 


BECOME AN EXPERT 


ACCOUNTANT 


Balimited op opportunities—600,000 firms 

blic pr ys U. 8. We train you R54 y mail -y ~ 8 eee Gort fed 

A. Examinations or executive accounting positions. Knowle: ~~ +) ra Bookkeeping 

annecessary to pegie— sas pre you tx from queue up. Cours nally super- 

vised by Wm. A L. secretary Tilinote ¢ State Hoard of 

Examiners in Accountancy) and large oe of experts. Lo ition fee—easy 
Ay now for free book of OT ad fac 


LLE EXTENSION UNIVERS ITY, Dept. 782-0 Chicago 1H). 


terms. 
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BE AN ARTIST 


AKE Money Drawing Comic Pictures. Let the 

world’s famous cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your head. Get the Zim Book 
it’s chuck full of valuable suggestions. Price $1.00 
postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Money back if book returned in ten days. 


dies = ZIM BOOK 























Desk 7-15, Brunswick Building, New York 
Look and Wear 


WHITE 
¢ VALLEY GEMS like Diamonds 


) Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy guaranteed twenty-five 
years. Will send you these wonderful gems in 
any style, 14K, solid a} regular diamond mountings 
—by express—c harges hy jo so you can see and wear them 






before you buy them. Writefor big illustrated catalog and Free TrialOffer | 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indiana 


Corks CGars 


*MADE AT KEY WEST— 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street, New Vork, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for *“‘Needed Inventions" and *“*How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D.C. 








simple thing to patent 





Stories with Smiles 


Safety in Numbers—“I have here,” 
said the agent, “‘a utensil that no house- 
keeper can afford to be without.” 

“What is it?” asked the woman at the 
door. 

“It’s a combined corkscrew, can opener, 
pocket knife, screw driver, tack hammer, 
glass cutter, and——” 

“Hold on a minute. 
those things.”’ 

“Why not?” 

“By keeping all those tools separate it is 
impossible for my husband to lose more than 
one at a time.” —Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


I don’t want one of 


He’s Out—lIn a village cricket match 
the local butcher was batting, when a ball 
bumped up and hit him on the head, from 
which the wicket-keeper made a catch. 

““How’s that?” yelled the wicket-keeper. 

“Hout,” said the umpire. 

“But it hit me on the head,” 
batsman. 

“T don’t know where it ’it you,” responded 
the umpire. “But I knows the sound of 
wood, so hout you go!”—London Fun. 


protested the 


Bill the Monopolist — A socialistic 
writer was talking in Boston about the dye 
trust recently formed in Germany. 

“Tt includes all the German dye firms,” he 
said. ‘Talk about a monopoly, eh? Why, 
it’s as bad as Bill Smith. 

“Bill Smith went off to the shore for a 
week or two, and on his return took Sam 
Jones to task severely. 

“*Look here, Sam,’ he said, ‘I under- 
stand that while I was off at the shore you 
took advantage of my absence to hang round 
Mabel Green almost every night.’ 

‘No, Bill,’ said Sam, ‘you’re mistaken. 
‘It’s her sister, Sallie Green, that I’ve been 
hangin’ round!’ 

“*Well!’ said Bill, “that makes no differ- 
ence. I got my eyes on both them girls.’” 
—Washington Star. 


Jimmy Up to Date—Jimmy, an office 
boy in a downtown office, approached his 
boss one morning last week: 

“If you please, sir.” 

“Well, Jimmy?” 

“My grandmother, sir.” 

‘Aha, your grandmother; go on, Jimmy.” 

“My grandmother and my mother—” 

“What? And your mother, 
very ill, eh?” 

“No, sir. My grandmother and my 
mother are goin’ to the baseball game this 
afternoon and they want me to stay home 
and mind my little kid brudder.” 

Jimmy got the afternoon off. 
Traveler. 


Both 


too. 


Boston 


Money Came Back—An offering was 
taken not long ago, in one of the churches 
in Scotland, for the Red Cross Society. 
The people gave cordially of their savings 
and the session clerk, as usual, took the 
offering to the bank and remitted by check 
to headquarters. One old woman who kept 
a small shop moved by the appeal had given 
a keepsake—an old crooked threepenny piece. 
On the following Tuesday that identical 
threepenny bit was offered in payment by 
a schoolboy. It roused her wrath not a 
little. 

The happening to call 


minister was 














oma, 


If you're thinking of 
buying any motor. 
driven vehicle or boat, 


but are in doubt as to 
what particular .type is best 
suited to your needs, H. W, 
Slauson, M. E., editor of 
Leslie’s Motor Department, 
will give you unbiased in- 
formation that will help you 
solve the problem. 


Mr. Slauson is an automo: 
bile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help 
settle motor questions. 


For years he has been studying 
the problems of thousands of 
motorists and his own experi- 
ence and his complete records 
of other motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly and 
accurately on any matter relat- 
ing to automobiles, motor-cycles, 
motor boats, motor trucks. 


This service 1s offered to 
Judge readers without 
any charge or obligation. 
Write him a letter ask- 
ing his expert advice 

or fill out the coupon. 


Motor Department Leslie’s Weekly 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: 


I am considering the purchase of a 
Give name or make if you have any preference, or the 
price you want to pay.) 


Motor Car 
Motor Cycle 
Motor Truck 


lease help me in its selection and give me, free 
charge, this special information: 


Name.. 
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Address , 
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Paramount 


HAPPYFAT is a hero that all the children 

gike. This photograph shows him posed 
especially for the representative of FILM FUN 
oe interviewed him recently. 


Down below is Helen Gonne. She is another 
favorite of Movie Rooters. She say. it’s as 
much fun to be on the inside looking out as on 
the outside looking in. 

If you would like to have the big mnotion picture per- 


formers talk to you about themsel Ives, they will do it 
for you each month in FILM FUN 

You will enjoy the play more ,whe m you see it on the 
screen if you know the “inside” of its agg ion and 
get acquainted with its heroes and heroines 

You can meet your favorites informally in the col- 
umns of FILM FUN. Besides their chatty stories 
and the striking | victures of the new features soon to be 
released you'll find the magazine full of laughter and 
fun all its own. 


Tear off the coupon and send it in. 


Ten cents a copy 
$1.00 a year 
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FILM FUN 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
Published by the Leslie- Judge Co. 


FILM FUN 
225 Sth Avenue 
New York 


_ Enclosed find ($1.00) for which please 
UN for 1 year 


J. 7-15-16 
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greeted in such sharp tones that he de- 
manded an explanation. It came with an 
outburst: 

‘I gied my siller to the sojers on Sunday. 
and I saw it gang into the ladle. And yet 
here it is agane, hantit in tae ma ain shop 
on Tuesday. I doot the puir sojers hae got 
nane o’ the siller.”—Pittsburgh Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 

A Record Breaker—“ Maggie,” said 
the inexperienced young thing to the cook, 
“the biscuits were a sight. If you can’t do 
better next time I will have to discharge 
you.” 

“Ye will, will ye? Vl have ye know, 
mum, that I’ve been workin’ out for two 
years, an’ I’ve worked for eighty-nine av 
the best families in town, an’ I ain’t 
ever bin discharged yet. I’m l’avin’ this 
afthernoon for a better place.”—New York 
Globe. 


An Unsentimental Pair—This isa true 
love tale of the wild west, like you see or 
used to see in the movies. My uncle, a real 
cowboy, was an undemonstrative, cold 
seeming man who hated sentimentality. 
On a neighboring ranch lived a beautiful 
girl with blue eyes and the longest, loveliest 
golden hair that ever bedecked a head since 
Helen of Troy. 

My uncle was acquainted with her and 
held for her quite a deep feeling of respect 
and love. 

He was a rider, not a beau—a man to 
manage horses, which he did with unexcelled 
grace. He was a cow puncher, unpoetical, 
with no romantic words his vocabulary 
and no art of self-expression. He wished to 
marry the girl, but did not wish to appear 


over-anxious in her eyes, nor to give her 
reason to assume that much depended 
upon whether she accepted him or not. 
It was just his bluff cowboy nature as- 
serting itself. So one day. the day before 
he was to leave for a year to work on 
a ranch in another state, he called and 
thus unconventionally and unromantically 
proposed. 

“Well, May,” he said, “I’m leaving to- 


morrow, and if you’d like to marry me in the 
morning and come along with me, why, all 
right, and if you don’t want to, say so, be- 
cause it don’t make any difference to me.” 

“Well,” answered May. whose nature 
was bluff and identical with his. “if it’s all 
the same to you, it don’t make any differ- 
ence to me, either.” 

So he went away without her 


A year later he reappeared. Separation 


had made the desire for May as a wife all 
the more _urgent, and he decided in his 
matter-of-fact way te “give her another 


chance.” So he called on her one evening 
and said: 
“Well, do you want to reconsider the 


proposition I made the last time I saw you, 
and would you just as soon be my wife? 


This is the last time I'll ask you, and if 
you don’t take me now [I'll go away 
again and look for someone else who 
will. But if you do, why, I’m a true 
and hearty man as’ll do his most for you 
always.” 


“Oh,” answered May, simply and cour- 
ageously, looking square at him from the 
depths of a pair of wonderful blue eyes, 
“I’m game to try it, George.”—Chicago 
Tribune 
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Entirely New Way—Learn at Home 


Typewrite the New Way, 
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When the Yankee Clipper 
Ruled the Waves 


In these days when the citizens of 
these United States are called upon to 
test their loyalty in the fire of patriotic 
service, true Americans look back with 
pride on the deeds of their forefathers. 
Bound closely with the early history of the 
with the struggles of the first 
laid the of 
is the story sea. 
the 


courage, the dogged perseverance in the 


colonies, 
foundation 
of the 

the love of freedom, 


settlers who 
Americanism, 


The fortitude, 


battle that our forefathers waged against 


the elements were born of qualities 


which make the seaman. 


blood of these men who went 
that now thrills in the 
American boy, the story of the f 


Perhaps it is the 
down to the sea in ships 
veins of every real 


sea heroes of old. And there is one set of books 
which belongs on the library table of every 
American home where a bright, manly boy is 
growing up—Sea Fighters and Buccaneers. 

Here are three volumes with page after page of the 
glorious achievements of Nelson, John Paul Jonesand Perry, 


and one volume devoted entirely to the Buccaneers of the 
Spanish Maia, those terrors of the seas whose exploits 
fascinate readers of all ages. 

anywhere who will not be de- 
with this set of books. He will q 
read them and re-read them, and live over again the ex 
ploits of the strong men who made the naval history of 
the years gone by. he will be stirred to emulate the quali- 
ties which they displayed—their courage, perseverance 
and fortitude. 

Readers of LeEsLie’s have right now the opportunity of 
securing this set at a special bargain, from the Brunswick 
Subscription Company, Desk 715, Brunswick Building, 
New York. This company is selling out its Elizabethan 
edition—four volumes, tot ailing 1,600 pages, bound ir 
rich, green, silk-ribbed cloth, size 744 x5 inches—at a 
pecial price of $4.00 for the entire set, delivery charges pre- 
paid. If more convenient send $1.00 with order, and $1.00 
1 month for three months. The company guarantees to 
refund money if not perfectly satisfied. (Advertisement.) 


There isn't a real boy 
lighted beyond measure 




























If You Lived 
As The Cave Man Lived 


Your health would take care of itself 

HE cave man ate coarse food and lived a strenuous 

life in the open. His digestive apparatus was 
suited to that kind of an existence. 
You inherit from the cave man the same internal mechanism, 
but youeut different food and youlead adifferent kind ofa life. 
Hence the almost universal prevalence of constipation and 
its constant menace to health. 
Your problem is to adjust that “cave man” internal mechanism 
of yours to the sedentary life and concentrated food of civilized 
man. NUJOL accomplishes this adjustment by preventing the 
bowel contents from becoming hard, thus making natural move 
ments easy. It doesn’t upset the ordinary processes of digestion 
and it doesn't form a habit. 
NUJOL is sold in pint bottles only, at all drug stores. Refuse 
substitutes—look for the name NUJOL on the bottle and package. 


Dept. 13 
STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 


Send for booklet, “THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION.” Write your name 


and address plainly on the margin below. 

















Letters of a i 
SELF-MADE 
FAILURE 


Ry Maurice Switzer 
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MAURICE SWITZER’S 


I Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 


The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE” ran serially for ten weeks 
in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “the 
driver’s seat’ or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 
or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 
right kind of inspiration 

If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 
station. 


Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 

















the Mustard 


Passing 
As to Picni:s 
I never saw a picnic spread 
That didn’t have among the eats 
Some peanut butter on the bread 
And many plates of pickled beets 
Voungstown Tels graph. 


And as for picnic spreads I know 
Of many jaunty little trips 
Where all they had was jusc a row 
Of boxes of potato chips. 
Birmingham Ag 


Herald, 
I never to a picnic went 
And this is true, I hope to die 
At which a summer-panted gent 
But sat down in soit custard pie 
Houston Post 


I never to a picnic hied, 
Dolled up in ice-cream pance. 
But that when me they notified 
They’d notified the ance. 
Washington Post, 


I never in a picnic shared 
But what the cakes and custard pies 
And other sweet things they'd prepared 
Lured ail the world’s supply of flies. 
Detroit Free Press, 


I never to a piciic went 
In gay attire, some fun to gain, 
That I did not wish for a tent, 
For never did it fail to rain! 


Don’t Have to Explain It—“Ther’s 
one good thing about golf.” 

“What is it?” 

“Tt’s seldom that your wife insists on 
you taking her to see it played.” 


Apt Comparison—“ Prof. Diggs is an 
authority on the Chaldeans.” 

“Indeed?” 

“Yes. He knows as much about thos 
ancient people as Mrs. Diggs knows about 
the Smiths and Joneses who live next door.’ 
—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Real Promise—“ Your daughter has 
wonderful voice. You ought to cultivate 
Os 

“What for? A voice doesn’t show up in 
moving pictures. But I've got a boy with 
a funny walk whom I expect to see drawing 
a thousand a week one of these days.”- 
Washington Star. 


All Right Otherwise?—M abel—Do yu 
know anything about Tom Higsby? 

Arthur—Why, Higsby is my first cous! 

Mabel—I know that, but is he all righ 
otherwise?—Boston Globe. 


His Employer’s Comment—'»i 
you! I advertised for a strong boy.” 

‘Well, ain’t I a strong boy?” 

“You don’t show it. Why, you make? 
four-round contest out of licking a stamp 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Just Like the Others—‘I caught the 
street-car conductor who owes me mone) 
on the car platform last night.” 

“Did you get your money?” 

“No: he did the same thing my other 
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creditors do.” 
“What’s that?” 


“Put me off.”,—Birmingham Age-Heralt 
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Don’t Be a Man With a Hoe 


A LITTLE HIRED MAN—“*BROTHER 
TO THE OX’’—ALL YOUR LIFE! 


Stop grubbing with your little hoe long enough to look around upon the 
great world about you. 

In this land of equal opportunity, prove your right to stand on an equality 
with the highest by choosing now the only path that will lead you to real 
success and that broad outlook on life without which the material rewards of 
success are mere dross—start today to cultivate your brain by scientific 
reading, by study, by daily association with great scientific minds. 

This is a scieniific age—business, agriculture, war, are all conducted along scientific lines— 
by the successful. 

In proportion as his brain is cultivated just so far is man removed from the ox and the ass. 

In this, the most portentous period in the World’s history, your country needs its best 
brains. Don’t be a “slacker’—a conscript; be a volunteer—a vrenadier—a Jeader in the great 
army of modern progress. 

Lay up for yourself an intellectual asset against age and the time of adversity which neither 
moth nor rust can corrupt, nor thieves break in and steal. 

Are you still thinking in terms of the Middle Ages?——The miavmas of ignorance and supersti- 


tion were dispelled over fifty years ago through the efforts of Darwin and his fellow scientists 
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the stories of whose wonderful discoveries are told in 


The Library of the World’s Greatest Scientists 


DARWIN—SPENCER—HUXLEY—TYNDALL—LOMBROSO 
Books That Agitated Society | Prof. Lombroso’s Book on Criminology 
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Ha Titles of These Wonderful Volumes A Wonderful Bargain ATTACH COUPON AND $1.00 TO YOUR LETTERHEAD 
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A Fresh Breeze—and “Bull” Durham! 


For a cigarette with life in it—brisk, bracing, bubbling life 
—“roll your own” with “Bull” Durham. Fresh as the morning, 
crisp as the sea breeze—a “Bull” Durham cigarette is the smoke 
of vim, vigor, snap and spirit. 

GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM 


Ask for FREE OY un SMOKING TOBACCO 


of papers with eac 
Se sack. : 


—— DS Only the mildest, sweetest, mellowest types of Carolina- 
Virginia “bright” leaf are used in “Bull” Durham. 
Examine the grains yourself. Every tiny flake has that 
distinctive shade of golden-brown found only in this 
famous leaf. 
“Bull” Durham is pure, choice, 
wholesome tobacco—blended to produce 
a unique flavor and fragrance. 


Learn to “roll your own” with 
“Bull” Durham—and you'll find the 
greatest smoke enjoyment of your life. 

THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 
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